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ES FRIENp. 
Y O U muſt publiſh this Poem of yours. 
| AUTHOR. 


J muſt really be excuſed; for, though the kind par- 
tiality of my friends, will not- permit them to ſee the 
numerous faults, which every page of the trifle, you call 
a Poem, diſplays, the reſt of the world will by no means 
ſhut their eyes : when it is publiſhed, every body has a 
right to find fault ; and, for ought I know, many who 
praiſe 1t extravagantly now, may be the moſt read 
of any to join the laugh of the public; whilſt the can- 
did few lament in filence the imprudence of the Pub- 
liſher. Beſides, you are ſenſible, that my own amuſe- * 
ment was my chief motive for writing it, and that I 
had not the leaſt intention of printing it. „ 

FRIEND. Whether it is printed or not, you cannot 
prevent it being made publick, as there are ſome copies 
already gone abroad; nay, you mult print it in your own 
defence; for, otherwiſe, believe me, you will find it no 
eaſy taſk to furniſh all your acquaintance with copies, 


and the certain conſequence of obliging ſome, will be the 
affronting the reſt. 
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AuTtaos. All this may be true ; but you forget, my 
friend, a far more untoward circumſtance, than any you 
have authioald: The Reviewers, Sir, the-Reviewers ---- 
FRIEND. Well, what of them? 

AUTHOR, Why do you aſk ſuch one ?----Can 
you imagine that, if perſons ſo infinitely my ſuperiors, in 
every reſpect, have not eſcaped the laſh of criticiſm, fo 
inconſiderable a Being as myſelf can expect any quarter? 

FriExD., Why not ?----Don't Jou r remember the fa- 
ble of the Oak and the Willow ? 

AuTHor. Yes---but the caſes are not 1 11 ſhould 


not throw myſelf officiouſly in the way of the 8 5 WM 
hope to eſcape its fury.----With regard to the Review- - 
ers, Tam very ſenſible that, as it is the duty of well- 
wiſhers to ſociety, to deſtro noxious reptiles in the egg, 
ſo, if men of learning and judgment were not to diſcou- 
rage trifling poetaſters, at their firſt appearance, the world 
would be more enn ge and aſeleſe productions 
than it is. 

FRIEND. Come, come, never . rte Reviewers 
will not hurt you; for notwithſtanding the impotent rage 
and ſenſeleſs aſſertions of diſappointed pride and igno- 
rance, rendered ſtill more ſtupid by correction, I am per- 
ſuaded they ſeldom beſtow cenſure or praiſe without ſuf- 
ficient reaſon. 

Aurhon. It is that I am afraid of. _---Should 55 
hearken to the voice of Per rather than of mercy, I 
know what I may expect. 

FEN D. Don't be fo Aae A members of OY 
commonwealth of literature, it is their intereſt, as welt 
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as duty, if they can perceive any glimmerings of genius, 
(and ſurely there muſt be ſome in your poem) with the 
breath of praiſe to blow the ſparks into a flame, -rather 
than totally extinguiſh them, by throwing: the cold wa- 
ter of cenſure upon them. 

___ AvTnos. Very true ;----but ſtill I muſt obſerve, that 
if I myſelf (with all the fondneſs and partiality, which 
it is a Fane? to have for the offspring of one's own brain) 
can diſcern a vaſt many imperfections in it, what will not 
the quick-{1ghted Reviewers diſcover ? 

FgIEN D. What think you of a genteel addreſs to their 
Worſhips, by way of dedication----a few civil words, or 
ſo ?----< A little flattery ſometimes does well.” | 

AvuTaos. I ſhould be ſorry to pay their underſtanding, 
and my own, ſo poor a compliment. 

FRIEND. It will not, however, be improper to give ther 
an hint of your youth; ----and you may add, the * of 
friends Y 

Aurhok. Neither the one nor the other will do me any 
ſervice. As to the firſt, it is itſelf rather an objection than 
otherwiſe ;---- and the laſt reaſon is very common, and 
very little to the purpoſe. 

But ſuppoſe, I lay it by for three or four years -I may, 
by that time, have acquired a little more judgment; and 
then, perhaps, after ſome conſiderable alterations, I may 
may. venture to ---- 

Fxzeno, That will never do.—-If you lay it by, as 
you propoſe, your taſte will, very likely, be conſiderably 
changed; and if you then attempt to alter any paſſages, 
you will make a kind of patch-work of it, and ſpoil it; 
fo publiſh it now, by all means, 
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* Autos. I dare not. 1 „ 
Friend. What the deuce are you afraid of ;—As this 
is your firſt production, you are in no great danger of loſing 
the reputation you never gained; and ſu ppoſe the worſt, 
many a bright genius has failed in the firſt attempt. 
hut if none of theſe reaſons have any weight with 
you, ſurely the amiable Seraphina muſt have ſome in- 
fluence. I $64 | 
Aurhox. Are you ſerious ? | 
FsIEND. I really am. — When I ſhewed it her the 
other day, ſhe peruſed it, warmly commended it, and 
concluded by defiring you to publiſh it: and can you 
refuſe ſo ſmall a mark of reſpect to fo excellent a lady 
one who ſo eminently graces the rank ſhe maintains 
perfect miſtreſs of all the accompliſhments ſuitable to 
her ſex——in whom all the virtues center that can adorn 
and ennoble human nature---who, to the moſt unaffected 
dignity, joins the moſt winning condeſcenſion, and en- 
gaging deportment — who is as much diſtinguiſhed for 
her good- nature and humanity, as for her knowledge 
and learning ?—Can you, I repeat, refuſe ſuch a lady 
as this ? 5 
Aurnhok. No, my friend, I cannot; too well I am 
convinced, by the force of your laſt argument, to diſ- 
pute the point any longer; nor need I : Secure in the 
approbation of a lady, whoſe taſte and judgment every 
one admires, I am under very little apprehenſions of the 
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IS MAL the tempeſt Wars: deſcending rains, 
With rapid fury, overwhelm the plains. 
The northwind, ruſhing through ſome hollow cave, 

Makes midnight dreadful, Impious men, who brave 


Heaven's future vengeance, and its power deride, 
Their guilty heads from preſent danger hide. 
Agaſt and pale, whilſt horrors freeze their blood, 
They dread a ſecond univerſal 'flood, © 

To prayers they have recourſe, in hopes to r 


The warring elements tempeſtuous rage; 
B 36-1 But 
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But 'twill not be :-----the ſtorm maintains its ſway 
With dread miſrule, deſtruction marks its way. 
Trees torn up by the roots, and furious hurl'd, 
Make nature ſhrink, and tremble for her world. 


Nor moon nor ſtar affords one ray of light, 
To gild the horrors of this diſmal night. 


The wretch who barters Heaven for guilty gold, 
Pale with affright, and ſhivering with the cold, 
Hugs cloſe his precious bags: his roof unclos A7 
To all the tempeſt's fury lies expos d; 5 
Through many an inlet pours the guſhing rain, 
And the wind howls through many a broken pane; 
The windows rattle; and the Miſer ſhakes, 

And all the long dark night (a painful vigil!) wakes: 
Thieves fill his anxious ſoul with groundleſs fear; 
Though tis their hour of plunder, none are near: 
Wither'd is every heart with ſad diſmay; | 
ug, 1 2 ſculk in FRO and with for day. 
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At this moſt f . qecadful midnight hour, 
Whilſt the — _ inceſſant pour, 
SLES The 
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The furious tempeſt howling round his head, 
PaiLanDER ſeeks the manſion of the dead. 
A youth in whom had laviſh Nature join'd 
The lovelieft perſon to the nobleſt mind. 
| hlameleſs the conduct of his riſing youth, 
| With Wiſdom grac'd, with Juſtice, and with Truth ; 
| O'er all his actions Honour did preſide, 
Of all his footſteps Virtue was the guide ; 
But chief within his gentle boſom reign'd 
Compaſſion, and unbounded ſway maintain'd. 
Oft' as he liſten'd to the plainti# tale 
Of the unhappy, down his cheek would ſteal 
A ſympathizing tear; his generous breaſt 
With tender pity throb'd for the diſtreſt: 
Nor did his hand the liberal boon reſtrain, 


Nor could the raviſh'd wretch from tears refrain. 


Awhile PfILANDER's happy years proceed, 
Smooth as the ſtream that glides along the mead ; 
No furious ſtorm to ruffle his repoſe, 
Calm and ſerene his gentle current flows. 
But ſoon, alas | this blisful ſeaſon ends ; 
The tempeſt (gathering in the air) impends, 
That 
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j That this delightful ſcene will overcaſt, 
| This pleaſing proſpect —— much too bright to * 
| A maid there was, with every virtue bleſt, 
That ever yet adorn'd the female breaſt. 
She grac'd the noble line from which ſhe came, 
(Her parents' boaſt) Marta was her name. 
Her form ſo perfect, Envy's ſelf could find 
| | | No fault, but in the world's applauſes join'd ; 

| When ſhe was preſent Ignorance was dumb; 
Where'er ſhe mov'd Scandal could never come; 
Her deep humility forc'd even Pride 
Her haughty ſcornful mein to lay aſide ; 


Impudence learn'd of her a modeſt air, 
And even Malice ſmooth'd her brow ſevere. 
Bleſſings upon her footſteps would attend, 


And prayers innumerable to heaven aſcend ; 
For to ſome cottage often would ſhe go, 
And kindly liften to the tale of woe ; 
With bounteous hand would ſuccour the diſtreſt, 
(Soft pity heaving in her gentle breaſt,) 
To eaſe the affſicted all her power employ, 
And cauſe the widow's heart to fing for joy. 
| What 


THE WEDDING-DAT 


What wonder then (with theſe perfections grac'd,) 

That all PILANDER's happineſs was plac'd 
Upon her ſmiles, or that the charming maid 
His conftant love with love as conſtant paid ? 
Mal abſent-----Nature dropt a ſigh, 
The landſcape darken'd, gloomy was the ſky : 
Makra preſent-----brighter ſhone the day, 
And gliding moments filent ſtole away. | 
With equal ſorrow did Maria mourn, 
No leſs impatient waited his return; 
. Fly ſwift, ye love-wing'd hours, and bring my ſwain, 

My dear PriLanDER, to my arms again.” 
The lover comes-----Maz1a's ſparkling eyes 
Proclaim what raptures in her boſom riſe ; 
She hears, with ſecret pleaſure in her heart, 
Her faithful ſwain his tender tale impart. 
The happy lovers tread the bliſsful round, 
Of Pleaſure and of Love's enchanted ground; 
Their paſſion unimbitter'd with the pain, 
Which cruel parents cauſe, who thirſt for gain: 
'The pain, by which' the generous ſoul's oppreſt, 
When love and duty ſtruggle in the breaſt ; 
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They fear no ſordid tyrant's threat'ning voice, 
Their parents“ ie ſanctifies their choice. 


Slow roſe the morn, in brighteſt purple dreſt, 
The morn that was to make PrLanDzR bleft.. 
The lovely youth, in richeſt garments gay, 
With rapture. hail'd the dazling God of day ;. 
Never ſo pleaſing to his. raviſh'd eyes 
New beauties in the charming landſcape riſe.. 
He treads in air, he moves in fields of light, 
And Paradiſe ſeems opening to his ſight. 

The wiſh'd for, happy moment. now is come, 
And all aſſembled in the ſacred dome; 

The holy prieſt begins the ſolemn rites, 

And ſoon his brighteſt torch glad Hymen lights; 
The aged parents hearts with pleaſure glow, 
And to juſt heaven with gratitude o'erflow : 
Nor leſs. exults the bridegroom ;----by his ſide, 
Smiling ineffable, his blooming bride. 
Tranſported, he ſurveys the charming maid, 
(Emblem of innocence) in white array'd ; 

No diamonds glittering with ſeebler * | 

. Her eyes no triumphs want o'er rival rays. 

; : A wreath 
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A wreath of flowers around her temples twines, 
Carnations, lillies, violets, jeſſamines, | 
And roſes, bluſhing with diſdainful gloom, 
Repining at her far more lovely bloom. 
Adown a neck more dazling than the ſnow, 
Her auburn locks in wanton ringlets flow; 
Upon her cheeks, where loves and graces ſport 
In ſmiles and dimples, Beauty keeps her court. 
But when PüILANDER meets her ſwimming eyes, 
And ſees ſoft tumults in her boſom riſe, 

Sees with a lovely bluſh. her face o erſpread, 
Glowing with crimſon of celeſtial red, 

His ſoul with ruſhing pleaſure is oppreſt, 
And floods of extacy o erwhelm his breaſt; 
Fantaſtic viſions dance before his ſight; 
Nature can ſcarce ſupport the vaſt delight. 


And now the Miniſter their trembling hands 
Proceeds to join in wedlock's pleaſing bands; 
Now the myſterious knot is firmly tied, 
The powerful knot Death only can divide; 
Strain'd in her joyful parents' lov'd embrace, 
' Shuddering they view their darling's alter'd face; 
” Paler 


- 
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dnatch'd in the dawn of life, and beauty's bloom, 
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Paler and paler grew her fading charms, 

Till ſhe ſinks, fainting, from their feeble arm: 
Her tender frame with pangs convulſive ſhakes, 
And life its beauteous dwelling ſoon forſakes. 
There like a flower ſhe lies, by ſome fell blaſt 
Nip'd in the bud, but lovely to the laſt. 

Unhappy maid | by too ſevere a doom, 


Snatch'd from a youthful bridegroom, to a dreary tomb | 
Thus on ſome heart-delighting ſummer 8 day, 

When nature's charming face appears more gay, 

And when the beauteous fitmanient on high, 

Puts on her g garment of celeſtial dye, 

The orb of glory darts his dazling rays, 

And on the ſurface of the water plays; 


Well-pleas' d, the God beholds the glittering ſtreams 
Tremble, refleding his refulgent beams. 

The Traveller, with heart elate, proceeds ; - 

And, as he paſſes through the Painted meads, 

The ſtream unruffled, and the ſky ſerene, 


With tranſport he ſurveys the enchanting ſcene. 


But. 


* 
— 


THE WEDDING-DAY. 


But lol the face of angry heaven o'ercaſt---- 
The flattering proſpe& in a moment paſt ! 

Black, riſing clouds the azure vault deform, 

Big with the terrors of the impending ſtorm ; 

A diſtant rumbling in the troubled ſky 

Gives notice that the threat'ning danger's nigh : 
Darker and darker ſtill the ſcene appears, 

Hoarſe thunder murmurs, quivering lightning glares ; 
Quicker and quicker flaſh ſucceeds to flaſh, 

Till ſudden burſts the dire tremendous craſh. 

Horror amidſt the wreck triumphant rides, 

And the red burning bolts, wide-waſting, guides 
Terribly bright, in baleful pomp ſhe reigns, 
Tearing to pieces all the etherial plains : 

Through Heaven's wide arch the frantic fury rolls, 
And threats deſtruction to the tottering poles. | 
Temples and towers to their foundations rock, 

And ſcarcely can ſupport - the dreadful ſhock ; 
Nature in agony begins to fear | 

The end of all things to be drawing near, 


From threat'ning gleams that dart acroſs the gloom, 
The frighten'd wretch awaits a diſmal doom 


D | Stiffen'd 
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Stiffen'd with horror at the blaſting ſight, 
He ſees bright ruin wing her rapid flight; 
While her relentleſs fury knows no bound, 
Dealing deſtruction, ſcattering deaths around: 
Horrid to view ! his frightful eye- balls glare, 
A ſtriking image of extreme deſpair ! 


PaiLanDER thus, ſtun'd with the fatal blow, 

Stands fix'd to earth, a monument of woe | 
Starting at length, as from a dreadful dream, 
His eyes like meteors dire, deſtruction gleam 
On all around, and then dart up to Heav'n, 
With looks that aſk, «© O why, why am I driv'n 
To means like theſe ?”-----ſudden his {word diſplays 
Its dreadful ſhining blade, which he aſſays, 
Swifter than thought, to bury in his breaſt, 
But cautious friends the direful ſtroke arreſt. 
Frantic he raves----but quickly grows ſerene, 
And mildly looks upon the mournful ſcene. 
A dreadful calm ! for ſenſe and thought are flown, 
The ſudden ſhock threw Reaſon from her throne. 
He caſts his piteous enquiring eyes 
On all his weeping friends; but ſoon he ſpies 
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The lifeleſs body of his lovely bride, 

He runs, he flies, and throws him by her fide. 
Sincereſt grief in every face appears, 

While every eye is drown'd in guſhing tears, 

And groans from every breaking heart are wrung, 
Forc'd by the melting muſick of his tongue. 


ce Sleeps my Mara ?----ſleeps my virtuous love? 
<« Deſcend ye guardian Angels from above, 
And ſpread your filver pinions round my dear : 
ce Ye black and ugly Dæmons come not near. 
tc Sweet be the ſlumbers of my beauteous maid ;---- 
Upon my faithful boſom lean thy head. 
<« O thou art cold my love, art chilling cold; 


But to my panting breaſt I'll gently hold 


Thy tender frame; I'll preſs thee to my heart, 
« And to thy freezing boſom warmth impart. 
<« Be ſilent, O my friends, let not a breath 


Piſturb my Charmer; ſilent be as Death.” 


Starting as at a ſudden pang, he cries 
< Tt cannot, cannot be----deceitful eyes, 
« Ye tell me falſe,----Mazta is not dead; 
« Her ſpotleſs ſoul can never ſure be fled.---- 


It 


« O but 
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« O but ſhe is----ſhe is for ever gone, 

“And left her faithful Lover all alone. 

«© O Death, O cruel Death, could'ft thou not ſpare 

© The opening ſweetneſs of a flower ſo fair? 

© How could'ſt thou, with ſuch barbarous rage, purſue 
« A pair ſo happy, and that lov'd ſo true? 

% *'Twas ſure my ſwelling joys thy envy mov'd 

«© To ſeize on all I valued, all I lov'd. 

© But know, curſt rival, that thy envious dart 

ce Shall not divide us,----we will never part; 

ce For quickly I'll ſhake off life's cumbrous load, 
« And follow thee to thy unbleſt abode : 

© From thy fell grafp I'll ſnatch the beauteous prize; 
« Born on a purple cloud we'll mount the ſkies ; 

« And as we wander o'er the ſpangled plains, 
Where ſpringing joy and bliſs eternal reigns, 

« Look down thy diſappointed rage to fee, 

« (Gnaſhing thy teeth in bittereſt agony.) 


« Divine eFulgence round our heads ſhall play; 
* Loſt in the blaze of everlaſting day, 
“On diamond pavements, raviſh'd, the ſhall move, 
Our melting ſouls diffolv'd in heavenly love; 
| « On 
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« Delighted paſs along the ſparkling road, 
« With emeralds, ſapphires, pearls and rubies ſtrew'd; 
© On every fide (tranſporting to behold !) 
«© Ten thouſand thouſand dazling hills of gold; 
« Where worlds on worlds of happy ſpirits reſt 
* On thrones of jaſper, exquiſitely bleſt | 
« With ſun-beams of tranſcendent glory crown'd, 


" Flaſhing intollerable brightneſs round. 


Oft to ſome beauteous grove we ſhall repair, 
Where richeſt odours ſcent the ambient air; 
0 Divineſt ſweets, that all the grove perfume, 
ec Dropping from trees that form thew ſhady gloom. 
« Ambroſial viands will allure the taſte, 
* And choiceſt fruits, luxurious repaſt ! 
«© Immortal pleaſure we ſhall quaff, in bowls _ 
Of heavenly nectar ; and refreſh our ſouls 
« From ſtreams, that through the enamel'd meadows ſtray» 
Or in the chriſtal fountains ſparkling play. 
« Oft ſhall Ae ſeck ſome grotto's cool retreat, 
« While damaſk roſes ſpring beneath our feet, 
e Claſp'd in each others arms, entranc'd, ſhall * | 
“And ſinking with inſufferable j joy. 


„ « 0 extacy 
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c O extacy of bliſs !----O vaſt delight, 

“ Too fierce to bear l before my raviſh'd pe 
* A miſt arriſes,--—-O MARIA, fly, 

« And catch my fleeting ſoul, I faint----I die.” 
Nature, exhauſted, {inks into repoſe, | 
And gives a tranſient reſpite to his woes. 


Wrapt in Oblivion's arms three days he lies, 
The fourth, returning reaſon aid ſupplies ; 
He wakes----and, by a glimmering taper's rays 
A diſmal ſcene, aſtoniſh'd, he ſurveys i 
Watchful attendants fix d around the room; 
On every face appears a mournful gloom. 
The Youth, alarm'd, intreats them to reveal 
The cauſe of this: deſirous to conceal 
The melancholy reaſon, one replies, 
« You have been il: :“ ſtill more alarm'd, he cries, | 
* O where's Mata? where's my lovely Fair? 


ce She would have watch'd me with the tendereſt care . 


ce She would have chear d my ſorrows, ſhar d my grief; 
Her preſence would have brought me ſure relief. 
46 O haſte, and tell her, that her faithful Swain 
Is languiſhing upon the bed of pain. CO 


cc Fly, 
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cc Fly 6 fly, I charge you fly---but no----return ; 
« It will but make the lovely charmer mourn. 
© We muſt not let my dear Maria know; 


Her tender ſoul would be oppreſt with woe: 
« Tt would be cruel, *twould be moſt unkind, 


<* So rudely to diſturb her gentle mind. 
e But who can tell---perhaps, ev'n now, ſhe hears 
That I am ſick ;----ev'n now, diffoly'd in tears, 


ce Her lov'd PaiLanDer's miſery ſhe grieves, 


„While tenderneſs her ſwelling boſom heaves, 


And all the tedious night, and all the day, 
« With ſympathizing grief ſhe pines away. 

« And can I torture thus the maid I love ? 

eO no-----T'll fly, her ſorrows to remove; 

<« To ſooth the terror which her breaſt alarms, 
And ſoon forget all ſickneſs in her arms.” 


| To hear their mnch-loy'd Maſter thus complain, 
His faithful ſervants could no more refrain ; 

Touch' d to the ſoul with the moſt poignant grief, 
To think his woes would never find relief, 

Forth burſt the guſhing flood, though ſtifled long, 
And ſtrait the room with lamentations rung. 

N | - T heir 


16 THE WEDDING DAL. 
Their clamorous grief a while ſurpriz d the youth, 

Till ſad reflection ſtruck the fatal truth, 

With all its weight of woe, into bis mind, 

Reaſon, once more, her tottering ſeat reſign'd ; 

Dreadful diſtraction reign'd with horrid ſway ; 

Once more depriv'd of ſenſe and thought he lay. 


Struggles ſo violent o'erpower'd his ſtrength, 
And wearied Nature forc'd to yield at length. 
A dire diſtemper on his vitals prey'd ; 
Though medicine ſupplied its powerful aid. 
The obſtinate diſcaſe reſiſted Mill, 
And almoſt baffled the Phyſician's ſkill ;—@ 
But Death refus'd to ſtrike, though oft implor'd, 
And he to health, unwilling, was reſtor ; 
But human ſkill could not extract the dart 
That deep was lodg'd within his bleeding heart; 
Inly be waſted, by a flow decay, 
And life difloly'd, inſenſibly, away. 
PHILANDER now no more appear'd the joy 
Of every heart, delight of every eye ; 

| His 
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His graceful bloom no longer he retain'd ; 
A mournful ſhadow of himſelf remain'd : 


All pale and wan, he ſeem'd ſome penſive ghoſt, 
Silently gliding to the Stygian coaſt. 


One night, as he reclin'd upon his bed, 
His arm ſupporting his uneaſy head, 
Weary and fad, long ſtranger to repoſe, 
Revolving in his ſoul his mighty woes, 
The clock ſtruck twelve: the dread tremendous ſound 
Summons the ſheeted ſpectres all around. 
From yawning graves, and humble caverns ſome; 
Others from monumental marble come. 
The weeping ghoſts (a melancholy ſhow !) 
To ſee their parents, friends, or lovers go; 
With tender care they watch around their beds, 
And dewy flumbers ſprinkle o'er their heads ; 
With gentle dreams, and fancy's brighteſt charms 
They ſooth them, and protect from midnight harms, 
Poor virgins, rob'd of life by black deſpair, 
To viſit now their faithleſs ſwains repair; 
Their guilty ſouls with horrors to affright, 
And terrify with viſions of the night, | 


” At 
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At this ſad hour, fluttering his jetty wings, | 
A raven to PutlaxpzR s window clings ; 
Ill-omen'd bird Ihe ſtrains his horrid throat, 
And CT oaks his grating, harſh, diſcordant note. 


Th' undaunted youth hears with ſurprize, not fear, 
The ſounds of death, well- pleafing to his ear. 
But hark l a voice, that, whif pering, ſeems to N 
My dear PHILANDER, haſte, O haſte away.” 
Starting he cries, amaz 'd, „My hour is come, 
<« Þ'll follow thee, bleſt Spirit, to the tomb.” 
Frantic he runs, and ſtops not till he gains 
'The grave, that holds Maria's lov'd remains. 


In vain the fierce alarms Heaven's concave rend; 

In vain the raging ſtorms and tempeſts ſpend 
Their horrid fury: rooted as a rock, | 

He lies ſupine, nor feels the dreadful ſhock ; 

Though never was ſo horrible a night, 

Since the firſt dawning of created light. 

His ſoul with woes ſo mighty is oppreſt, 

They leave no room for terror in his breaſt ; 

Stretch'd on the earth, his darling he bemoans, 

With bitter ſighs, and undiſſembled groans. 


When 
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When lo [----the liſt'ning winds ſuſpend their rage, 
And ſoftly blow, as if they meant t' aſſwage 

His matchleſs griefs: no more Heaven's floodgates 1 | 
Vindictive wrath ; no more impetuous pour; 

But ſome few ſympathizing drops let fall, 

For which his pity-moving ſorrows call. 

The jaring elements their ſtruggles ceaſe, 

And harraſs'd Nature ſeems. once more at peace; 

Glad that her globe, which could not long ſuſtain 

Such furious ſhocks, has yet a moment to remain. 


The ſudden calm affects PriLanpzr more 
Than all the clamorous hurricanes before ; 
He feels new pleaſure in his breaft ariſe, | 
And as he upward caſts his wond'ring eyes, 
The heavens look terrible with fiery ſtreams, 
That to and fro' direct their golden beams, 
Till parting in the Eaſt, they inward roll, 
And floods of glory burſt upon his ſoul; 
The opening Heavens diſcharge a blaze of light, 
That far diſpels the duſky ſhades of night: 
The beauteous proſpects to his view diſplay 
The ſhining regions of refulgent day. 

Ez Sk Celeſtial 
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Celeſtial harmony delights his ears, 
Sweeter than muſick of the moving ſpheres; Ie Hoy 
Unuſual extacy diſtends his heart, 6 
And thrilling raptures ſhoot through every part. 

He ſees vaſt troops of ſhining forms deſcend, 

And with ſubmiſlive reverence, attend 

A viſion, blazing with tranſcendant charms ; 

But what tranſporting joy his boſom warms, 

When in a robe of richeſt azure dreſt, 

His own, his own'Maxzra ſtands confeſt ! 

Her form moſt wonderful, her air divine; 

Her ſparkling eyes with added luſtre ſhine ; _ 

Her temples with a ſtarry diadem crown'd, _ 
Darting ten thouſand glittering rays around : 

She looks a Goddeſs, and a Goddeſs moves ; 

And, ſweetly ſmiling on the youth ſhe loves, 

To ſooth his foul with raviſhing delight, 

Thus ſings the 498 y 4 "m_ 2 bright! 


© Ceaſe, thou EE youth, thy ſorrow, 
« Nor Maza's loſs deplore 
« Fre the day ſhall dawn to-morrow, 
« Weſhall meet to part no more. 


«© Virtue 
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Virtue in thy boſom glowing, 

(I ovelier in a form fo fair,) 

And the buds of Honour blowing, 
Call for Heaven's peculiar care. 


Oft' Compaſſion, ever-beaming 
With celeſtial radiance mild, 


Saw thy eyes with ſorrow ſtreaming, 
For Affliction's hapleſs- child: 


Well the knew, the unbefriended 
Never ſu'd to thee in vain ; 


Knew thy bounty was extended, 


To relieve the wretch's pain. 


When ſhe ſaw her darling lying 
On the ground, oppreſt with grief ; 
All her anxious thoughts employing 


To procure his woes relief. 


Swift ſhe flew, and gain'd admiſſion 


21 


To the foot of Heaven's high throne ; 


There prefer'd her juſt petition, 
For her beſt-beloved ſon. 
G 
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The Monarch, ſmiling, heard Compaſſion 
Tell the virtues of her youth; 
Heard, well-pleas'd, the ſweet relation 
Of his conſtancy and truth: 


But when ſhe, . at length, proceeded : 
All thy ſorrows to diſcloſe ; 

And, with ſweeteſt accents, pleaded 

For remiſſion of thy woes; 


Heaven, with piteous ear attending 
To her tender, mournful ſtrain, 
Thy ſevere diſtreſſes ending, 

Sent me to relieve thy pain. | 


Leave, O leave theſe diſmal regions, 


Quit theſe ſcenes of deep diſmay ; 5 


See ten thouſand ſhining legions 
Wait to waft thee far away. | 


Pleaſures paſt imagination 


Guardian Angels now prepare; 
Bounteous Heaven has fix d our ſtation, 
Bordering on the morning ſtar. 
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« MARIA and her dear PrnitanDER 
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O'er yon azure plain ſhall ſtray ; 
Through the ſparkling ſtars ſhall wander, 
All along the milky way. 


We ſhall float on floods of pleaſure, 
Swim on ſeas of liquid bliſs ; 

Joy that knows no bound or meaſure 
Thoughts can't image, words expreſs. 


Trees upon the flowery border, 
Bend with golden fruit their heads ; 
Foliage of immortal verdure 

All the margin oyerſpreads. 


Beauteous flowers, eternal ſpringing, 
Fragrance moſt divine exhale ; 
Gentle breezes with them bringing 
Sweets that raviſh'd ſenſe regale. 


Meagre Sorrow, Care, complaining, 
Wrinkled Age find there no room 
Love and Joy triumphant reigning, 
Youth and Beauty ever bloom.” 


'The 
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| 
| The v iſion, ceaſing;-upward wings her! fight, 
1 And ſoon regains the radiant fields of light; 
3 come, I come, the raviſh'd Lover cries, 
His lovely head declines,---he droops,---he dies. 
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